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T3 have lov'd alone will not suffice,
Unless we also have been wise,

And have our loves enjoy'd.

What posture can we think him in,                          15

That here unlov'd agen

Departs, and 's thither gone,

Where each sits by his own?
Or how can that Elysium be,
Where I my mistress still must see                          20

Circled in others7 arms?

For there the judges all are just,

And Sophonisba must

Be his whom she held dear,

Not his who lov'd her here:                    25

The sweet Philoclea, since she di'd,
Lies by her Pirocles his side,

Not by Amphialus.

Some bays, perchance, or myrtle bough,

For difference crowns the brow               30

Of those kind souls that were

The noble martyrs here;
And if that be the only odds
(As who can tell ?), ye kinder gods,

Give me the woman here.                       35

TO HIS MUCH HONOURED THE LORD LEPPINGTON,
UPON HIS TRANSLATION OF MALVEZZI HIS
"ROMULUS" AND "TARQUIN"

IT is so rare and new a thing to see

Aught that belongs to young nobility

In print, but their own clothes, that we must praise

You as we would do those first show the ways

To arts or to new worlds.    You have begun;                 5

Taught traveird youth what 'tis it should have done:

For 't has indeed too strong a custom bin

To carry out more wit than we bring in.

You have done otherwise, brought home, my Lord,

The choicest things fam'd countries do afford:             10